Hic quos, durut Aitor l take peredit, 
. telant C alles, c Myten circun 
Olva tegit; Curæ non ipſæ in morte relinquunt. 

Ex A Vang. l. 6. 


rod for R. IIa Noughby at the End of Poe e La 
by Htter- Lane, Fleet Street; and dd . 
Morpher near Kueigpers Hal, MDC; XVII. . 
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HIS Piece of Production may ie . 
to ſome not altogether ſo agreeable i 
fo the World, as being contrary to, and m- 
conſiſtent with the conceio'd Opinions and © 

Sentiments of the Preſent Age; I confeſs | 
many Paſſages therem, ſeem to tend to the | it 
Promotion and Advancement of that Enor- 1 
nous Principle of the Middle State of Souls, 
Jef which ſome few Hints are I mutt own) / 
ie xcuſably obvious, but I would require | 
be near Obſervers to conſider tbe Subject | 
of the Verſe, and the Deſign of the Poem, 


Another Objeftion may be likewif. in. {4 
Per d againſt ſome few Lines, referring to 
+ Wthe Antient and well-known / but not ſo 
Novell eſteem d Epicurean Philoſophy, and 
tbe * of Lucretius, as theje, 


———A Perjurd Breath 


* e d for derne after Death. 
Nom 


22 that the World ſhould 27 e a Sup- 
” Poſition or rather an Aſuredneſs, that 15 
"Author bolds an entire Inexiſtence after 
- Death, he defires the Candid, Impartial 
Reader, to remind himſelf, that be's Writ. 
mg a Dream, and that the Subject of a Vi- 
fon i i Empty, n and Fal, | 


e 22. ee 
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0 2 Friend. Ms. Lock, on 
58 ws aw of Love. e Gs 


'F Hen firſt myFeebleMind I thought to raiſe, 
To sing thy Loſty Fen's Succeſs and Praiſe; 
Ong in a rambling Chaos 1 was loſt, 

ixt a Thouſand various Fancies tot; 
Which way or how. J might Expreſſions find, 
uiting your Learned Thoughts and Pregnant Mind; 
ken deep (eo Feafun's Eaſe as well as Kings) 
' Wong Eyes clos d with his Leaden Wings. 
Lo! f Views ud by her Milk-white Doves, 


loſely attended with a Thouſand Loves; 
"FR 


=x 


80 2  Diſpatch'd 


5 pere her Beauteous Son and Charioteet; 
Who drawing nigh, thus ae in = Ear. 
2 2 5 FX ons not 10 Court * hh | 
The Maſes to AMR your Ruſtick Strain 89 
Nor longer gainſt th Immortal Powers contend, 
Who of their Bounty gave you ſuch a FRI END 
Rouze your ſelf out of this Lethargick Dream, 
And leave Sublimer Wits ſo great a Theme; 
His Praiſe a Maſe more Lofty doth require, Jo 


Fil'd with warm Raptures of Poetick Fire ; 


Thou art by far more fit; At diftance to Admire } 
But warn all Criticks that they hot preſume, 
With Envious Snarls to taint the Sacred Dome; 


Farewel. Thus the Immortal Archer ſpoke, +1 


And vaniſh'd ſwift as Wind, or ns e ; 


And J, with dread Ammazement few, Awoke. [ 


N * 7 0 


Sidney. Suſſex C lled e 
Cambridge, lk, 


A Af „ „ 1 „ 


To my Friend Mr Lock, on 
: hy Temple of Love. N 


5 ] E T Criticks ceaſe and not pretend ee, ; 
70 The Lofty Verſe of fo Divine a Maſe; 

8 ome Careleſs Auen Write, tho' ac'er fo dark, 
And give juſt Cauſe reach Cenſor's ſtrict remark; 
But here their envious Minds will ſoon appeat, 


d, 

ND 
80 plain is ew ry Line, ſo rich, ſo clear; 

8o great your Verſe, ſo ſoft your Senſe appears, 

As might become a Dryden, not your Years z 

Your mighty Verſe, Love's holy Fane reſounds, 

His e and his Sacred Grounds ; V 

f Whence we "a that now a Bard we hold, 

Eaſy as Ovid, and as Virgil bold. 

Throughout the Work no-far-fetch*d Strains we ſec, 

Nor Giant Rights, Bombaſtick Ribaldry ; 

With equal Wings you raiſe your ballanc'd Flight, . 

2 With eaſy Pace you drop from ſuch an Height; „ ; 
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| Preſume not : His 1, LES, Pris 


toes, * 
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1 — * how my Tough a e forget, Nov 


Proud of 2 Na e ſo near ſo Great a Wit ; 1 0 
w 
Requires a Nobler Poet's Son'rous Lays; - 
The Handſome looſe their ſormer Charming Grace, 
Join'd with a Goddeſs of 'aLovelier Face; 
So-conſequently mult my Verſe appear 
Eclipo d ĩn _ when Wr my Friend's ſo near, 


ag # © Thomas Pe achel 
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To my Firn Mi. Lock, on 


a 
"bs Temple / Love. 


e es bag gu) a 41 

A CET, my „ 
Nor Homage from a Rural Swain reſuſe; 

I who' on Oaten Reeds have lately Play d, 
And Taught to yield the Loveſick Country Maid; 
Now 


«| 


Ps | 
CL * 


t, Wow vainly firive on baten Reeds to NY 
o your Imttottal Verſe Immortal Praiſe ; - 
would Apollo*rny Weak Thoughts infpire 5 5 
ad warm my Tender Sobf with equal Fire; * 
ice nat 1 might your untrodden Paths purſue, * 
d Learn what Viaw and hef Loves ein doo; 
riticks be Sent, and now ceaſe for Shame, 
o ſpend your Fury on this Youthful frame, 

nd blaſt 3 of this ourPoer*sFame: 3- 


J. G. 
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0 my Friend Mr. Lock, on 
bi Temple of Love. 


AKE then che Bays; When ſearce a Manly 
[ Grace, 
With downyShades adorns thy Youthful Face; 


| 


abus has ſtopt his Carr for Heav? a to hear, 


admiring Nine have lent a liſt'ning Ear; 


And 
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* n al in Thee, or > I Fay? rits Song, 
Frince of the Grove, and of the Led e, ; 
Ovid 4 Soft Arts appear in the Deſign, .' Kblyg | 
And Maro's Majeſties conſpicuous ſhine, . 
With Nature's Force in ev'ry Word and Line. ; | 
When you deſcribe the Fair ABODE OF LOVE, 
And joyous Pleaſures of the Verdant GROVE, | 
Like OrpbewSongs, the well-chim'd Numbers moe, 
Then let me ſay, for needleſs is my Praiſe, 
The Muſes Fire thy Breaſt, and Phæbus Tunes thy Lay 


IF R J's 
9 2 N 


O ſhun the jarring Tumults of the Town, 
. 1 rang d a verdant Mead, and laid me Jain 

Through which a Lucid River's Silver Streams 

Mov'd gently on, reflecting radiant Beams; 

Around its flow'ry Sides a Thouſand Dies, 

of diff'rent Hues, in gay Confuſion riſe z 


The warbling Birds play round the murm'ring Flood, 
And with their Chirpings fill the Neighb'ring Wood; 
B Now 
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N ow Phæbus haften'd down the Weſtern Way, 
And ſtrange Suggeſtions, Incoherent, brought | 
J 


The Dome, with Noble Architecture rais'd, 


And lower Worlds perceiy'd the pecping Day ; 
When ſleepy Shades ore came my Weak ning Sight, 
And drowzy Slumhers let me know *twas N ight; ; 


Shadows of Mind in wild Confuſion wrought, 
This Myſtic Viſion, Phantaſm of the Thought. 


Before my Eyes a wondrous Temple ſtood, 
Cool'd with ſoft Zephyrs, and a verdant Wood z 


Shone like the Sun, and as a Comet Blaz'd; 
Promiſcuous Gems ſtar'd with prodigious Light, 
Dazzle my Senſes, and confound my Sight ; 
Here Walls of Diamonds and Pearls are ſeen, 
The red Carbuacle, and the Jaſper Green; 
8 | EA 
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o have we known, in India's gaudy Stores : 
nnumber'd Wealth beſtrew the Glitt'ring Shores, 

he ſhining Riches may with Meteors vie, | 

upply the Place of Stars, and Light the Skie. | 
he bright reſplendent Fane, Tranſcendant Shines, v 
icher than all the Stores of Indian Mines; 

s Roots ſublime with noble Structure riſe, 


rop up the Heavens, and Transfix the Skies; 


|; Unto the Gardens firſt I took my way, 
ofuſely neat, Magnificently gay; 
ere Rich Pactolus round th' Immortal Strand, 
t, oud in his Riches, rouls his Golden Sand ; 
Fre, with the Treaſures of the Indies, meet 
e Wealth of Tagus, and Arabian Sweet; 
Myrtle Grove diffuſs'd a pompous Shade, go 
d Vocal Birds a mingled Conſort made; 
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And pour'd on Earth a Deluge of Perfumes ; 


Mount up in Floods, and pierce the yielding Air. 


With God-like Strength he blows the creoked She 


From his vaſt Head proceed the Waves again, 


The balmy Plants diſtilbd their fragrant Gums, 
Fountains aloof their ſpringing Waters bear, 


Imperious Neptune bold in Triumph rides, 
And from his Steeds flow forth impetuous Tides; 
A Marble Scepter fills his Potent Hand, 
Proud in his Sway, and haughty in Command ; 
Here finny Triton, Man unto the Waſte, 
Graſps his broad Shell, and ſeems to ſound a Blaſ 


Till Springs guſh forth, and Cheeks like Bladde 
[ ft 


As when the Whale his monſtrous Thirſt t'appeal 
Takes his full Draught, and Quafls up half the Se 


Salute the Skies, and ruſh into the Main. 
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ns, Syrens and N ymphs, and all the Ocean Gods, 


E. 
Were carv'd in Marble, and produc'd their Floods. 


OB 
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Te Tzxmertnof Loy 


Air, Each Tree was Charming, and each verdantPlant 
Produc'd a Grateful Odorif*rous Scent ; 

ides ; Each vernal Bloom was dy'd with diffrent Hue, 
Each op'ning Flow'r was gemm'd with Orient Dew; 

d; While through the Trembling Foliage of the Trees, 

In gentle Whiſpers paſt a n ing Breeze. 


Sweet Fragrancies on gentle Zephyrs fly, 
And waft their Sacred Odours to the Sky; 
Here ſhone the Purple Roſe and Jeſſamine, | 
Bleſt Amaranth, and blooming Eglantine; 


The ſmelling Myrtle with the Laurel joins, | 


And Bacchus wantons in his loaded Vines. 


Theſe, intermingling a ſweet Verdure, wove 


A pleaſant Shade, and a delightful Grove; 
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As may diſtinguiſh middle-Day from Night; 
 Brightlimpid Streams, as they with Warblings flow'd, 


N And found the Door which always open ſtood ; 


No fultry Beams of Titan could invade, 

The cooling Joys, that mild Favotim made; 
When Phebus 5 his hot Meridian Way, 
Divides the Skies, and parts the doubtful Day, 
The Friendly Leaves let in but ſuch a Light, 


Freſh Beauty to the Flow'ry.Groves beſtow'd : 
Warbling they flow'd, but with ſuch gentle pace, 
As loath to leave, and proud t adorn the Place; 
In wild Mearaers turning they ſurround 

The diſtant Borders of the bliſsful Ground; | 
Then run in murm'ring Mazes through the Trees, 
And add freih Coolneſs to the paſſing Breeze. 


Then I forſook the Gardens and the Wood, 


O're 


”d, 


* 


The Terra of Lovs Ic, 


O're which in view, Two fue rious Rams were wrought, 


Each with prodigious Strength conterdiag fought; 
he Wooly Wariours in dire Battle ſtrove, 
ith Horns Robuſt, each for his dearer Love; 
Wich fierce Diſtraction fir'd, both wildly fare, 
rovoke the Fight, and animate the War. 


Next theſe in Rank by Cupio's Art was made | 
Shaggy Lyon with a Woman's Head. 4 f 
he Female Face look'd ſoften'd and ſerene, it 
ut vicious Thoughts and Luit were couch'd within, ö 


By which an Elephant, a Noble Beaſt, 

he Pride of Lybia and the diſtant Eaſt, | 
tood bowing down, and bowing ſeem'd Y adore, | 
Vich ſuppliant Knees, that never bent before. 


Dire ſhapes of Forms perplex me with Affright; 


A Rav*nous Wolf ſtood next of n 1 — | 
Prone to foul Inceſt; and to Vice inclin' dj 
Hens next, Unconſtant as the Wind. | 
With Thouſands other Beaſts around them plac'd, 


For various and diſtinctive Natures grac'd. 


Vaſt Maſſy Hinges reer'd with ſplendid Gold, 
Of pureſt Worth, the lofty Doors uphold ; 
Soon as I enter'd in (Tremendous Sight) 


Here Hate and Thoughtful Jealouſies appear, 
Tormenting Rigour, and Suſpicious Fear ; 
Ambitious Pride, and Villanous Diſdain, 
Unlawful Hopes, and Luſt's immod' rate Pain; 
Here baſe Averſion in her Station ſtood, 
Loath'd with Exceſs of Love's delicious Food; 


The Tpmet of Lovs, 17 


1 {Next theſe, Vexation Melancholy lies, 
| No ſweet Repoſe &er Seals her watchful Eyes; : 
| Portentous Dreams, and Luſtful'Slumbers fly 12 f | 
Around the Dome, while Sloathful Luxury, '- . . 
lac In hideous Poſture ſet, allures the Letch*rous Eye.] 
At this foul SpeQacle, my chilling Blooe 
ld, II Settled within my Breaſt, and Frigid ſtood 3 
Half broken Speeches on my Palate hung, 
And fault ring Accents ſtruggled on my Tongue; 
ht ; My ſtiff'ning Hair aloft erected ſtood, 
Like ſpungy Ruſhes near the current Flood; 
When lo! I turn'd my Eyes and ſaw a Queen, 
Rich in her Garb, and lovely in her Mien; 
A Spring perpetual flouriſn'd in hits Face, 
Splendid her Dreſs, and God-like was her Grace 
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No griping Cares contract her cheerful Brows, 
But all Divine and Fair the Goddeſs ſhows ; 
Fan d by her Capids in a Chair of State, 
Grac'd with a pompous Throne th? Immortal fate; 
The wariton Crowd around the Maiden play, 
And with their Wings diſpel encroaching Day; 
Hov'ringowith Silver Plumes around her Head, 
Feign'd Zephyrs blow, and cooling Darkneſs ſpread; 
Whilſt theſe officious guard their:Beauteous Queen, 
From prejudicial Beams; A buſy Scene 
Of various Labours draus my wandring Eyes, 
And Paqiney Cupids add a ne ſurptize. 

2210 8 wit E 
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Deep in an hollow Vault, a Cave there lay, 
Obſcure and Vaſt, hid from the fight of Day; 
Where skilful Nature's Induſtry imparts 
Cecropian Skill, and Dedalian Arts; 


The TEMPLE of LOVE. 19 


{ bending Arch there ſtood of Parjes Stone, 
hro* which Tremendous Flames of Vulcan Ihone; 
ere lab ring God's purſue their various Toils | 
ith Lemnian Skeill, and fam'd Cyclopean Wiles ; 
art quell in Fire the rude unpoliſh'd Maſs, 

art on the Anvil work the yielding Braſs ; 

o Part melt the Golden Oar in ſounding Flames, | 
ad: ill all the Grot with Rich Metallic Streams 
en, Pwims in a wealthy Flood; Ten ſtudious ply. 

TY he windy Bellows Strength with huge Validity; 
rt turns the forming Work in crooked Tongs; 


he fiery Labour's urg'd with Am'rous Songs; | 


ome on the Whetſtone rub their Arrow's Head, 
ome Arm their Darts with Gold, and ſome with 
[ Lead. 
Thus all Laborious take inceſſant Pains, _ 

ire their ſmall Limbs, and ſwell their riſing Veins; 


C 2 Not 


"4 20 The TEMPLE of Love. 


7 1 Not one ft6od gill, but all with endleſs Toils i 
$ Compos-d their Acts, and glory'd in their Spoils; 
© Which\phenthey'vefornnd, thegaudylabour'd ſhowſi 
Adorns the Wall, to boaſt the Feats they do. 
Thus frugal Bees, in Cancer's ſultry Heats | 
Pour forth in Air, and leaye their Waxen Seats ; 
Some rob che Fields, and cull the gaudy Flowers, 


Pearbd with deſcending Dews, and genial Show'rs; 


Some on their Wings with careful Love will try 

Their callow Brood, and teach their Young to fly; 
Some eaſe their weary'd Friends, and with their Load 
Faſhion their Combs, and form their neat Abodes; 
Or with their Poinred Stings enraged drive 
1 | The hoſtile Sluggards from the fragrant Hive ; 
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But lo! On tother Side. by Venus Hand. 
ſaw a God in awful Poſture ftand'; | | 
he God renown d that ſecretly imparts | 4 ++! ! 
nlawful Paſſions to the Chaſteſt Hearts: 

Quiver grac'd his Back, and by his Side 
\ Golden Row was hung wich glorious Pride; 
His ſhining Hair on his bright Shoulders Trails, - 
And play'd around, as Zephyrs Fan'd their Gales ; 
ith Air Divine his Golden Locks were ſpread, 

: id parted equal, crown'd his God-like Head. 


oils; 


Amaz'd I ſtood, and thus aſtoniſh'd broke 


My long-kept Silence, and admiring ſpoke. | 1 
. | : 
ork Le Gods, where have my wandring Senſes been 


Phat wondrous Charms ! What _ have I 
ſeen ! 1 112100 
And 


222 The TEMPLE of Love. 


And now, behold ! New'glorious Sights 'Tranſpor 
M y raviſh'd Senſe, and Scenes of various ſort - 
Elate my Thoughts to Raptures proud and high, 
Too deep to be expreſt by frail Mortality; 
Supriz'd I view ſo bright, Auguſt a Scheme! 
My height'ning Joys, and bliſsful Tranſports = | 
J 


A flecting Viſion, and a tranſient Dream. = 


Then thus the Goddeſs ; Tis a Dream you fee, 
But Dreams portentous oft and boding be; 
Caſt hence your Eyes around, and ſee the Fates 

Of envy'd Monarchs, and ſubverted States; 
See the great Acts of Love, Love conquers all, 

Makes Kindoms War, and ruin'd Nations fall; 


What made our King the great Immortal Jove, | 
Peſcend in Antic Figures from above, | 


Put of the God, and Mimic in his Love? 


The Temernrof Love 23 


pon was this my Son's Intrigue ; His Fateful Darts 


an reach the Gods, and touch Immortal Hearts. 

zh, 
Thus ſpoke the Cyprian Dame, and I replyd, 
Feat Queen of Love, Earth's Guard, and Heaven's 
0 [ Pride ; 
"” & whoſe Approach the troubled Oceans Tide © 
J 


Ams it's rough Surface, and the Seas Subſide; 


d whom in various ways each Creature bows, 
1 cod to thy Name meek Veneration ſhows ; 
ak then Great Deity, for thou canſt tell, 


5 What Dire Miſchance theſe Scepter'd Kings befel. 


7 - . C1 , 
. ” - 
* — J 
— — * * N * „ 


. s. * — 
+; Wn. 1 


heſe Pray'rs Lutter'd, when the God- like Maid 
inely ſmiPd, and thus with ſmiling ſaid. 
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 J Wobler Bard to Tune his Son'rous Lyre ; 


Was However 


o gratify this boldneſs would require 
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However Copa take your Harp, and try 
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Notes ſoft and clear, Tunes well compos d and higt 
Let it lament each Figure's diff rent Fate, 
Tune with foft Mournings, and their Love's relat 
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| Thus ſpoke. the Queen: When at the hiy 
Command 
Obſcquious Cupid takes his Lyre in Lind; 
His nimble Fingers with a Skill profound 
Dance on each String, and on each Note reſound 


15. 
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Here he bewail'd, how far old Priam's Son 
Had through the Dangers of the Ocean run; 
Proud to poſſeſs, and Studious how to fieze © 
The Flow'r of Aſia, and the Roſe of Greece. 
Next Clytemneſtra's Deeds; How whien the Bow 
Had drown'd their Reaſons, andinſlanid their Soul 
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he igang Tyrant! flew the GliyasPrinctyiv „ 
houghtlefs of Sin, and hopeleſs of Defence... 
4 hen · he deſcrib'di0reftes as he ſtobd, - 1 2 
zath'd in Maternal Gore, and hot with Streaming 
is juſt Revenge in loſty Strains he told, 14277 
oft in: his Rage, and with that Soſtneſs hold: 
reatly he Sung, how held by Beauties Charm 
The furious Murd'rer ſtays his falling Arm; 
wi ihities Heats move his Fateful Hand, 
Thrice FiliaVPiry-made dum pauſing ſtand ; '.- ' 
it Ienifhts ie hide} for thy Deadly bd, 2112 wot] 
Thoughts of his Father «made his Paſſions fw 
obly he play'd, and told what beauteous Grace 
as loſt in Death, and left the ſquallid Face; 
And thus compar'd her Fate, to Purple Flow*rs: - / 
Neigh'd down by Storms, and wet with ſrequent 


ound 
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As wich a weary'd/Neck the Poppies bor, 


$ 
. 
< 


At once produce: her Pity, and her Rage, 
At once provoke her, and at once aſſwage; - 


Cut by. the crooked Hook; or ſharpen'd Plough ;- 
With, languid Head the Pride .negletted, les, 
FEM the ſever'd Rogtacivided Dies. 
Next he relares-:the vaſt Abi Fame. g Qui 5; 
Enſlavd to Women, and endes u in Manes, | 
Then ha deſcribes; how miferable Sher. 
Curſtzhe ſtrigt Laws, and begtꝭ d hom Door 10Door fi 
Net Enns Darling, and the!World's air How 'r, 
And all the winding Mazes of the Bow'r 41 
How the Queen'sjealousRageand Vengeance bura'd, 
How Fears and Hopes her wav'ring Reaſon turn'd; 
Hor the Nymphs Language; and ber falling Tears 
Soften'd with glowing Guilty. and riſing Bears, 


Whit Sectet Damps of Pity teck d her Soi. 
nd how the Fair quad! up the Poiſ nous Bowl." 


Thus Sung the God ; And àlł the Fane around. 
\cturris the Ecelio, und reptats the Scud), 


ot Emulation torchis/Anxions Breaſt. 
.. cavidus Soul rhilicious Thoughts opprets; 
S 


onſcious he ſa w and own'd himſelf undone, 
By the Judicious'Peti-6f'Deep-read Addiſon. 
aſe of the Conqueſt and a noble Shame 
orment his Heart, and rage with gen'rous Flame; 
n his fierce Eyes Remorſe —— . 
ad riſing Taſſtons in his Boſ6m flow ; 

hüt Yhas his Rage G re- rurd his Anxious Breaſt, 

n ſuch ine Words the God himſelf WO | 
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85 Stall 1 be Thought th* Immortal God of Love, 
Fapyd for my great Exploits, and Conqueſts ove 
Jove ? | 
No-whiniogLovers:{hall my Shrine ados. 
My empty Altars now ſnall ſhine no mare | 
No ſuppliant Slaves {hall offer precious Gums, i 
And load my Sacred Shrine with rich Perfumes, 4 
But all my Temples unreguarded, yo, 
And Men preſume on Immortality {17 5:1; i 
Then ſes ide Pow'r.of gls /i xen thus he ſpot 
A Fatal Arrow from his Back he to-. 
And thus proceeded; Go my deareſt Part. | 
And lodge thy ſelf in.Adaiſon's great Heart, 
Go ſeek his worthy Soul, and thence, inſpire, 
The ſecyet Seeds f Matrimonial Fire, 
Satiate thy ſelf with his Immortal Blood, 
The warmth of ſuch a Breaſt will do thee good; 
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ith that che Silver Bow: th? Immortal Brac d, ® 
s oveſſnd on rhe String the luckleſs Arrow plac d; 
e drew the Bow (inflam'd with Hope and Fear) 
rin his Right Hand direRty-reach'dchis Ear; 1 
- [Pouble che founding, tybborn Meal bend, 
\ {racks with the Force, and jcins its metting ends, 
he Feather'd Death flies miſſive on the Wing; 
Sounds the ſtrong Bow, and rwangs the quiv'ring 
Smeg 25 boo dog: anenguged ar 2 ned W 
he winged Weapon reaclid his ample Breaſt, 
ind ſettled in the Concave of his Cheſt, 
Erbence paſt. the compa: Subſtance. of his Heart 
o the lefr Ventricle, whence xy, Part 
% Freſh Circling Blood, by ductive Channels has, 
Io warm the Whole, ande feed the Moving Maſs,” 
With his, dire Wound he Frince of Poets dell 
Who fays-fo little, and perſorms ſo ven: 
He, 


ove, 
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® He, who foloogall Dangers lad üble 
Reform d „ and Taught us to bo Good. 


E 6 1 
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Thus when a Ship long time had ſpread her Oars 
O're famous, rocky Shelves, and dang rous Shores, 
bag du's Fates, and Barking Sys Roars. 
While yet Stie Tempts tas Waves, ſome ſecrerRork| 
Qhſtructs her Force wich dite, reſiſtant ſhock, 
Whence She Repugnant Cracks, and at her ſide 
Admits the Waves, and ſucks the biibbling Tide, 

HiornD wil lo nn v3 ni baltzel all 
When thus tlie God; See-thef each Mortal's Fate, 
The Wound weill come, and heavy tho” tis late; 
But if the future Dangers drop but ſlo r, 
Sure they deſosad with a refiftleſs Blow; 
Thus Cel. When a ſudden Crack confounds 
The noble Fabrick ; And with mingkt Sounds 
a Vaſt 
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„ 
. Columns rife, and form in Antique Mold! .:; 
od. ¶ pompous Arch, roof d with reſplendent Geld; 
b re which, the various Seaſons, of the Lear, 7 
nd Love's great Feaſts: and Feſtivals appear; 
ch Day and Month was wrote on Parian Stone | 
$-d wrought in Gold the Sculptur d Cyphers ſhone; 
igh o're the Arch was wrought a Pair of Doves, 
m'd Hieroglyphicks of unſpotted Love 
e Paphian Birds in fierce Enjoyments ſtand, -'//  * 
d as alive their 'quiv'ring Wings expand $1: 01 


ars 


nd, luſcious Kiſſes each alternate give, 

ake Love in Gold, and in gay Mectal Live. 
e irh Ao; PA lf. 461919 
To this bleſt ight che God my Footſteps led, 15 
d when approacbꝰd, th Immortal kindly ſaid; 
| here an happy Crowd in ev'ry Part, ert 
t-made by Labour, nor composd by Art, 
vat Each 


* 
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Eactifyends bis Thme in Sports, and amor Play 
Walon in Pleaſures, and[deceives the Day; 
Nothing/torrhent9rlicir Thoughts but mutullLoy 
Secute in Baſe, and a delightful Grove; * 
Theſe all Sueceſsfuf in their Amours lid, 
Roul'd in Deliglits, and in their Wifhes thriv'd; 
Who when tlie Fates àppoint them each their Grau 
The Prince, theSwain;the Monarch and the Slave; 
If bleck in Lovej here all promiſeudus tend 
To this Retirement they muſt all deſtend. 
Sig irie flosz gif Zuoislul 
Thoſe who have proſperd in afilawful Fires, 
In vicious Letch'ry, and profuſe Deſires ; 
Staind with Pollutions of forbidden Love; ': © - 
Are not permitted to poſſeſs the Grobe: 
T hus ſpoke the Deity, and through the Gate 
Ambitious ſtalk'd, with more than Mortal State. 


48 
. 1 
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Pris ng the Arch rouch'd with ſurprize I flood; . 
„ or lo! Not far from thence an horrid Wood, 
Luck with dark Trees, and Thorns, and Buſhes, lay, 


o hinder Paſſage, and obſtru the way; 

ut Cpid led, and I purſuing found, 

To prickly Brambles could inflit a Wound; 

hro* the thick Shades the Fragrant Air exhales, 
[Gales. 

he nearer we approach, more freſh, more od' tous 

Wood of Trees produc'd Superfluous Blooms, 


Ind form'd a Wilderneſs of Sweet Perfumes. 


es, We then no ſooner paſt this various Scene, 
ut dark Retreats of Vales, and Meadows Green, 
: © . Wtreams Warbling, Sunny Hills, a Flow'ry Plain 


y wondring Eyes and Fancy entertain; 


one with Expreſſions can the Joys repeat, 
one repreſent in Compaſs of Conceit. 


E Innum'rous 


— 
= 


ik 
= 
[i 


* * 
. 


if 


n 


_ Aa 
— we ng 


JESS 
— FS 


oy >" 
. 
Fg = * FE, 
aim - x 
— — — "7 


* ——— — 2 


11 — 


— 


. — 


— — — 2 
— > * * ä 
9 — 8 
n r 2 


2 —— 2 * 
> ORR 


> a _ 
— — 


* 
E 
3 1 wy — 


— TREE 
—— 


* 
. 
«4: 
* 
ET. 
* 
$ 
4 
7 wel) 
* > 
. 
* 
55 
* 
| * 
. 
* 


— — 
— 3 


"234 The TemerLs of Love. 


42 Fog = < « = 
r.. ET I LR = 2 = 2 N 
x I 
, J- 
y RE 
- = 


In various Sports and Games themſelves employ, 


Innum'rous Swarms of pallid Ghoſts around 


Poſſeſs the Pleaſures of the Bliſsful Ground; 


And Joys profuſe, but Innocent enjoy ; 
What Nature teaches, and perſuades them to, 


To what their Fancy leads them, all purſue. 


Thick, as the Leaves in cold Autumnus Reign, 
Pour down from High, and hover o're the Plain; 
Thick, as the Fowls, when for a warmer Sky 


They ſhun the Rage of Heav'ns Inclemency. 


Here part with rich Aſſyrian Oil anoints 5 

Their ſtiff'ning Limbs, and ſmooth their ſupp 

Joints; | 
There Part more curiouſly inclin'd, Reſorts 


To ſolemn Games, and antient Publick Sports; 


„ „ 
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ere ſome incited with the Luft of Praiſe, 


7 
Ind baſe Reflections on a foul Diſgrace, 5 
ploy, Wtretch to the Goal, to win the doubtful Race. | 


leet as a Dart they fly ; The lazy Wind 


o, ith flagging Pinions ſaunters far behind; 
Ws ſudden Lightning o're the Plain they pals, | 
ar print the Ground, nor bend the Springing Graſs, 
e1gn, 
ain; lere part will Jumping uſe, and nimbly 1 
heir active Bodies in Immortal Air, 


\s high, and full, as diſtant from the Ground, 
As the Proportion of a Man is found. 

upp Part, in the Cuſtom of the Grecian State, 1 

With Youthful Vigour toſs the Pond'rous Coit ; 

The far-divided Marks receive the falling Weight. } 


E 2 Part 
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Part more robuſt and valid, will prepare 
With Sinewy Force, to throw the Brazen Bar; 
Their Nervous Arms with ſuch a Strength can fing. 
That the vaſt Maſs, when it has took the Wing, 4 


Mounts like an Arrow from the ſounding String. 7 
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A Stone like this in weight employ'd the reſt, 
With Autumn's Green, and blooming Vigour bleſt. 1 


2 
VB 


Part with vaſt Whirlbats Fight, whoſe pond'rou 
Lead | . 1 


£ 
* 
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Sounds round the Ear, and whizzes o're the Head. i 


Part drive the kindling Chariot o're the Plains, 4 
And ſtooping forwards give the looſen d Reins ; | 
Mean time, the ſounding Whip's aſſiſtant Force 
With ſudden ſmacks incites the ſtretching Horſe; 
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uch the Deſire of Praiſe ; While Clam'rous Cries 
df loud Applaudants pierce Superiour Skies. 
Theſe Manly Paſtimes Grecian Youths admire, 


Wand what they once purſu'd, they now deſire. 


Next the bold Romans of a Martial Race 

ft, Pyich ſundry Games, the happy Regions Grace; 
bleſt. No hoſtile Sports, or cruel Paſtimes ſtain 

Vith impious Blood the fair Celeſtial Plain; 

d'rou 1 reed from War's harder Toils, now wanton Eaſe, 


oys uncontrouPd, and am'rous Pleaſures pleaſe ; 


o more, like Men of Savage Natures Race, 
unt the wild Baar, and Rueful Lyoxs Chace; 
But milder Exerciſes all purſue, 
oliter Joys their vary'd Nature's ſhew ; 
ome curious Arts employ, and ſome Delight 
n Mimick Conqueſt, and Fictitious Fight. 
Such Plac'd 
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Flac'd heregthe baniſh'd Bard Compo'sd his Layslf 
Crown'd with freſh Laurels, and Immortal Bays; 
Th unhappy Poet ſtill purſu'd his Theme; 

His Candid Verſe flow'd like a Whifp'ring Stream i 
Of Warbling Floods, when from the diſtant Hill | | 
Each Note reſounds, and each ſoft murm'ring Rill; N 
Divine Corinna ſtill employ'd his Muſe, N | 
N ought without Love can his ſwift Pen produce; 1 
It be deſcribes a Bloody Fight, he's low, | 
Nature, and Love in all Deſcriptions flow ; 
No Epick Flights, or vaſt Gigantick Veins 
Heave into Bombaſt, but his gliding Strains 
With Air Venereal, and Soft Paſſions move; 
No Muſe but Venus, and no Theme but Love. 
Cool Myrtle thades, in nat'ral Arbours ſpread, 


Luxuriant flouriſh round his Sacred Head. 
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is Lay Next him, the Teian Lyrick Poet ſate, 


Bays; 


ö 


cet in his Thoughts, and in his Trifles great; 
oves wanton'd by him, and around his Head 

rream 
Hill 
Rill; 


es, with their Fragrant Burdens loaded, play'd; 
lis Trembling Hand a flowing Gobblet fill'd, 

\nd from his Mouth ſweet Honey Dews diftild. | 
Juce ; WF Here lofty Horace, tun'd his Son*rous Lyre 

Vith wanton Flights, and curb'd his daring Fire; 
Fach Strain he play*d Heroically Great, | 
weet was his Numbers, and the Cadence Sweet ; 
ut in each ſprightly Thought ſome Love remain'd, 
n ev'ry Ode ſome ſoft Luxuriance Reign'd ; | 


Around the Roman Bard promiſcuous play'd 


d, he Letch'rous Satyr, and the Bluſhing Maid; 
defore his Tuneful Lyre a Pair of Loves, 
eld a bright Chariot drawn by ſpotleſs Doves ; 
Next Mad 
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Mad Bacchenals joimd in a Frantick Round 
With Antick Figures ſhake the Trembling Ground, 


Propertius next, and ſoft Tibullus Sing, 


Sweet Gallus too Torments the quiv'ring String; 


Each in their proper Strains their Loves relate, 


And in their Labours bleſs their preſent State; 
Ore all their Heads deſcending Chaplets hung, 
And wav'd by Zephyrs Danc'd to what they Sung; 
Victorious Laurel-Crowns, and verdant Bays, 
Diſpel the piercing Light of Solar Rays; 

So thick the Shade that Times invidious Hate 
Could never reach the Bouꝰr in which they fate; | 
On ev'ry Chaplet ſhone the Poet's Name, 
Each glorious Garland told the Author's Fame ; 
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Theſe Enyious Time rives vainly to Deface, 

8 upplanting in-the former-Cy har Place 

Woglocious Tales, and Infamous Diſgrace. | 

Bur through his Blots the Noble Names ſhine forth, 
ith greater Light, and more Intriafick-Worth. 


From theſe diſtinguiſb'd, with freſh Garlands 
Crown'd, | * 
Th' Immortal Shade of Cowley's Ghoſt I found; 
o Anxious Troubles in the King's Affairs, 
o Thoughts of Journies, or of Civil Cares 
Torment his Soul, or Diſcompoſe his Breaſt, 
Pf Worldly Fears entirely diſpoſſeſt. | 
haſte, Am'rous, and Delightful Themes, produce 
Subject Matter for his daring Muſe ; 
o Flights Obſcene, or Letch'rous Strains defile 
is copious Lines, and comprehenſive Stile; 
The E vet 
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Yet Nobly Lofty was his Verſo, in which 

With Judgment ſolid, and with Fancy rich, 

With Numbers beauteous, and with W ns 

He boldly Sung his inoffenfive Rhime ; - '' ! 7. 

Around his Head, Thouſands of Copids play d, 

And fenc'd the Poet with an Heav'nly Shade; 

Weav'd Crowns of Garlands, Flow'rs, and verni | 
* Boughs, n 

With Nodding Verdure, hide his Sacred Brows; 

Sometimes a Chariot, hurry'd by a Pair 

Of ſweet-Tongu'd Swans, convey him thro? the Air; 

Soaring aloft, the ſounding Chariot flies, 

Loſt in the Clouds, and buri'd in the Skies ; 

From whoſe bright Splendour, and amazing Flight, f 

Shoot thro? the Air refulgent Streams of Light; 

And from whoſe Birds, ſoft-warbling Anthems bring | 

Delightful Sounds, like Zephyrs of the Spring; 


'k 2 
8 


The TEMPLE of Love. 43 


In lower Air the ſwiſi-wing'd Fowls would go, 
Nor Nobly High, nor Deſpicably Low ; 
its ſub. Let ſomething Natural and Great appear'd, 
sweet Raptures, gentle Airs, and Notes, I heard, > 
| | | [ rever'd. 
d, Wich ſoothing Soſtneſs bleſt, and for calm Joys} 
Thus have we ſeen ſome River's Chryſtal Tide 
With gentle Motjons thro' the Channel Glide, 
And unperceiv'd to paſs, ſalute his Warbling Side. | 
Or when we hear kind Gales of murm'ring Breeze 
Bruſh throꝰ the Woods, and Fan the Whiſtling Trees. 
From theſe diſtinct, the lovely ſacred Nine 
Sound all their Harps, and Heav'nly N otes deſign; 
The skilful Choir poſſeſs'd a cooling ſhade, 
Which Laurel Scenes impenetrable made; 


Impervious to the Sun the Seats were plac'd, 
With Spring perpetual, and rich Foliage Grac'd. 
F 2 Firſt 


* ” - 
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I Th Text of Love 

| Firſt Great Callep of various Things, 1 

With Fire's inſtinct, Poetick me 
Her ſundry Fables firſt of Orpbea tell, 
His Magick Muſick, and Deſcent to Hell; 155 
Next rais'd her Story, and in Loftier Strains 
She mention'd Theſtus, and Atcides's Pains; | 
The Grecian Chiefs that Fought at Priams Wall, 
The Ten Years Siege, and Troy's unhappy Fall. 
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Garlands of Flowers, Crown'd her Vouthful Head, 
And ſhining Laurels o'er her Shoulders ſpread ; 
Her Fair Right Hand with boaſting Pride diſplays 
THY 0aſſes, Mal, and Eures Praiſe; 
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Next Clio's Lines, tho? looſe, yet skilld relate 
Great Cyrus Death, and Alexander's Fate aha po 
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n Rems Hirth and Death, the Savage Beaſt / | 
t Nurſt the Twins, and how the To encreab d: 

d Scipio's Conduct in the Punick War, 

nibaPs Proweſs, and Induſtrious Care. 


Na chs of freſh Bays adorn'd the Glorious Maid, 

her Lefe Hand Thwiydiaes was laid; 9 
den Trumpet Sounded at her Mouth, ö 
reach'dthedifiant Eaſt, Weſt, North, and Sour. 

ert £196 with curious Skill imparts  * 
Venus Tricks, and wanton C wpia's Arts; 

s Fond Paſſion to the Trojan Prince, 

what Afflictions ſhe deriv'd from then. 


Sweets of Roſes, and ſoft Myrtle Bands -- 
Forehead Grac'd, a Bow and Harp her Hands; 
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A Winged Cupid, by the Am'rous Maid, 
Arm'd with a Quiver, and his Harp was laid. 
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Of Comick Acts in looſer N umbers sang. 
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Her Head with creepinglvy· Leaves was Crown 
For wanton, and laſcivious Thoughts renown'd, 
And in her Hand a Vizard Mask was found. 


. 


Tragick Melpamene with Buskin'd Rage 
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Roars out the Fury of the Bluſt ring Stage , 
Alceſtes's wretched Troubles ſhe deſign'd, 
_ Meaea's Furious, and Inhuman Mind.. 
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A Serious Look, and Wealthy Garb ſhe wears 
Her Royal Hand Scepters and Ponyarils beats. 


Wear 


CAE. 


An 
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\rtful-Evrepe with her Roſeal Lip, 

d nimble Fingers urg d the Tuneſul Pipe; 

Learned Verſe, this skilful Muſe imparts 

yſteriĩous turns m and — en 
Am i 0% Aal L zie 


Her Head with Flow? rs Was deck'd 2 
id by her Side the Lute and Hautboy lay. 


Skilbd Polynnis with her moving Hands, 7 
d Active Geſtures, all her Words Commands. | 


In a White Robe and Pearls the Muſe was dreſt, 
id her Left Hand PERSUASION expreſt. 


Divine Urania Sings th? Unconſtant Moon, 
e Wandring Planets, and the Trav'ling Sun; 
| In 
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In both her Hands 2 Poodirous Globe ſhe bean 
Cud in a Cloth of Axure, Crown'd with Stars 
1111 = . PE, > onity +2143 V Hart | 


nn mens Torments the Trembling Strings, 
And to her Pleaſant Muſick ſweetly Sings. 


Muſical Inſtruments adorn'd the Ground. 


« * 


be In all their Songs and Airs, each jointly firowe 


R | To move ſoft Wiſhes, and excite to Love; 
10 | 


Such Am' rous Notes were mix d as cou'd inf pire f 
The chaſteſt Heart with Seeds of looſe Deſire ; 
Aud work the Wiſeſt Thoughts to burn with 
Paſſion's Fire. ; 
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I turn'd mine Eyes, and ſaw a curious Grot, 
In winding Vaults, and ſecret Arbours cut 
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Pie TzurrE H Lovys, 
bean o patty 66 Geld, no Silver Starues hone, 
rs deo motifitousPyrimids' of Peres Stone,; 
yernought wis wanting hatcooldCliarmthelfyes,)} 
ouglit that could ſtrike Amazement or Surprize, N 
uu is Slmplleity; Uke BEGfur Paradiſe, | 
he citcling Woodbines creep ol evry'Side, 
nd deck d in Flowers extend their rural Fride; 
he Rich Luxuriatice of Linas vines 

ad the Den, and ſpread in mazy T ines; 
on J which a Limpid stream in Whiſp'riogs paſbd, 

ich wealthy Ranks, and Flory Honours Gracd; 
aſpire tere oc rous Störe in great Profulion grob, 
ire; ynate'er tlie Ebſoms of the Spring can how“; 
hatever Stores Autumnal Seaſons bear, 
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Wlouriſh'd Abundant, and Perfum'd the Air; 

ty, Pere the fiir Number of the Graces fate, 

„ Wi Sporting Pleafuros, and Luxurious State; 
ra 6 | No 
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No Day was there, for Lamps afford a Light, 

And ſhooting Tapers twinkle thro the Night; 
The ſparkling Liquors and delicious Wine 

Flowd forth from Jars, as when the Pow'rs Divine, 
Meaning to Feaſt, with God-like Mirth diffuſe, 
C eleftial MWectar's Sweets, and Great Ambroſia*s Juice | 
Then taking Hands with nimble, active Feet, | 


4 


The verdant Graſs in various Figures beat; 
No Walk, now turn, now in one circling Round, 
With merry Madneſs ſhake che trembliug Ground; 
Each Lofty Tree, Submiſſive gave a Nod. | 
Each Flow'r aroſe to Bleſs th 2dvancing God; 


To view the Deity, (a Glorious Show-!) 
Youpg Beauteous Maids. in long Proceſſion go. 


* I * by - * * . s # * 
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So charm'd by great Anphionis Magick Lute, 
| | 55 { Mute; 
Woods, Mountains follow'd, and the Beaits were 


The 
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The liſt'ning Stones Obſequiouſly obey'd, £ > 


* | 
t; {Ward Danc'd the Numbers that the Poet play'd, 
| | <3: 1.1 
vine, One of the Train more Glorious than the Reſt, 
„ With Graceful Sweetneſs, and ſoft Candour Bleſt, 
Juice. Accoſts th Immortal; Here in Peaceful Love 
t, we Reap the Joys, we Labour'd for Above, 
ho' none more Happy led their Days than F, 
und, If — Capid griev'd with Trouble made Reply; 
und; True, Royal Queen, perhaps thy Subject's Hate 
Haſten'd thy Death, and forc'd Thee to thy Fate ; 
„ VWbhy ęgrieve younow? Thouknow'ſt thisHappyPlace 
Hoids no Diforder'd Heart, or Piteous Face; 
55 Let Cares diſſolve, let looſer Pleaſures Reigg 
TIE In ev'ry Breaft; and ſoſten ev'ry Vein | 
te, From ev'ry Troublous Fear, and ev'ry Thought- | | 
Mute; 
Were J 


ful Pain. . . 
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With chat the Mighty Fair Commands the Train; 
Go ſearch! the Fields, and pick the Flow'ry Plain, 
Go cull the gaudy Treaſures of the Grove, 
Weave' your beſt Garlands for the God of Love; 
Haſt, Deareſt Siſters, whilſt the Dewy Show'rs 
Drop Orient Pearls around the ſpangled Flow'rs ; 
Gather the humid Gems, and humble bear 
Theſe Fragrant Gifts, withVows, and Ardent Bray 
Before bright Phoſphor uſhers in the Day, 
Before the Dews are ſuck'd by Titans Ray. | 


This faid ; The brisk, Induſtrious Rqut prepare; 
In Decent Knots they tye their flowing Hair; 
Some wander o'er the Hills, ſome thro* the Vales, 
Some rob the Groves, and ſame the ſparkling Dales; 
Like Swarms of Bees, when up the Flow rs they climb, 
For Fragrant Loads of Wax, and Spoils of Thyme ; 


The Fades of Love. * 


c vith dark Vilets, ſuowy Lillies Weaves, 
e mes T hyme with Myrrle's ſmelling Leaves 1 
is ſhines with Iron Blew-bells, t other goes 
fuſely deck d with Foliage of the Roſe. 


hile thus they Labour 'd, all the Groves around,) 

h Vocal Sweetneſs, and a mingled Sound 

yren's fubtle Frauds, and fatal Songs rebound. {| 
ned to the ſoft, melodious Noiſe, 

Þ look'd to know the Authors of the Voice; 
n as I turn'd my Face, ye Gods! I found 

Deaxreſt Violetta on the Ground; 

un the ſultry Raging of the Day, 

ie cool Baſom of the Grot ſhe lay; 

Tufts of Flowers reclining in the Shade, 

careleſs Grace, her lovely Limbs were ſpread, > 

Fair Right Hand ſuſtain'd her Drooping Head.) 

| The 
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The Happy Right with heedful Caution preſt 
The Milky Mountains of her Snowy Breaſt; 
Under her Touch the throbbing Beauties move, 
Move with ſoft Airs, and Dance a Tune to Loy 


While Zephyrs, murm'ring in the Covert, dare 
Nor bruſh her Garb, nor diſcompoſe her Hair; 
But o'er her Breaſt the Trembling Foliage playd 
Aud Woch Encroachments fenc'd the Darling Mail 
Next her the. T riple Guardian Graces ſtood, 
Under the ſhadow of an Oaken Wood, 
The Winged Capids took their dilent eat) 
Where ſecret Shades compos'd a cool Retreat; 
The Waving Branches held the fatal W-, 


With pleafing Fires the Pendant Quivers glow; 
Part nimble Sports in Impiſh, Am'rous Play, 


Part o'er the Groves, part in the Thickets ſtray, 
Searching for Birds Neſts:thro? the prickly Way 
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It will the Dewy Apples croop, and bear 


t; Wh ruddy Preſent to the Maiden Far; 
nove, Wt climb the ſtraggling Vines, and reach on high 
0 Loh active Pinions th' Elm's Sublimity; 
dare 


——— 
ay 


It keep their Station, or in Centry move, 1 1 
d drive Audacious Dryads from their Love, ' 
e curious Rural Gods, and Sy{vans of the Grove. 


netimes the Darts ate aim'd, or Bos are drawn 


, er ght the Boldneſs:of the diſtant Faun. 
30 is Airy Figure wanton Cupid made, a DR 
1 empty Phantom, and an hollow Shade; | 
— heating Shape, with Voice without a Thought; 
„ ranſient Form, of Smoke and Shadows wrought. - 
glow; h, as in Roman Fables we have Read, 
lay, round the Gloomy Manſions of the Dead ; n 
s ſtr) Wcuch, as Nightly FiQions, that deludde 
ly Wa) e drowzy Senſe with' falſe dimilitude; 


And 
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Requires no Bleſſing, but æ kind Relief; 


Impartial Gods to blaſt the Man I LO ỹ 


« Our Sex; alas! To:Thouphrleſs Love's inelin'dÞ 
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For lying Viſions, and Dereirful Dreams. 
Yet this Fair Frame by Cod. lle Art defign'd, 
With its falſe Form dereiv'd my Raviſh'd Mind; 
TP ſaw my Folly, and her Silence broke, 

In Shrieking Notes the Beauteous'Fiftion ſpoke. 
Heav'ns aid my Wrongs; The Burden! of my 


Rake Stores of Thunder ſtom each diſtant whe Ek 
And cruſh the tifing Paſſions of my Soul; 
Yet, Gracious PoW- rs, if Juſtice's Rights can mo 


Let it: be ſo; Vengeance becomes the Gods, 
Vindictive Laws proceed from thoſe Abodes; ef 


&« Fickle our Thoughts, and Wanton as theWind} 
4 But Rig*rous'Scorn provokes the Female kind. 
F . 4 | 
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Thus Rag the Fair One; ; When ſuch __ 5 
flam'd my Rage of Squl,. and I reply'd.; 4 3 5 


d, Porſe on thy Tongue, and Curſe on all thy Rae 
ind; May all your Paſſions quicken to Diſgrace; 


ay all your Loves fail of deſir d Success, 
ay all your Troubles meet with no Redreſs;, 
ut oh! Great, Pow'rful God, my Rage excuſe, 
orgiye the Raptures, that my Flames produce; 
ole, Nad hear a Wretched Mortal ——Thus I ſaid, 
nd Cepid ſtopt ms, and beſpoke the Maid. 


y Grh 
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Can Impudence be Pardon'd thus in Love? 

s chere no Penal Law reſerv'd above? 

$3 No doubt there is, but that for Carnal Vice, 

uin dr Pride, or Luxury, or Avarice ; | 

Vind} 0 Funiſhments for Lover's Am'rous " 2H 

nd.” Grade in Loye eva Heay'n allows; 
I H F Such © 
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leb are not then my Laws, a Perjur'd Breath 
8 Is em- for Inexiſtence aſter Death m 33" 
To thoſe, that Reign'd Sincerely in their Loves, 


— 


Grant we Fruition of theſe'Spacious Groves; 
Perhaps we let ſome Joy on Farth, and lead 
Succeſsful Lives, exempt from Cares and Need 
"Tis in our Province to purſue their Days, 
With Ignominious Tales, or Eechoing Praiſe; 
Judge thou Impartial, tell the Mortals Fate; 
His Faults are hideous, and his Crimes are Great, 
His Deeds Enormous are; The worſe his State. 
This Pow'r committed to the Maid, the Gd | Ja 
Confirm'd the Promiſe with the Fatal Nod; ! 
And by his Quiver ſwore; Witneſs ye Groves, IW 


Haunts, where my Deareſt Care renew their Lovesſbe 


: = 


By this my Quiver, Mighty Heav'ns, I Swear i, 
I will perform the Wiſhes of the Fair; 
Wy TI 
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his Quier Witness, made by. H ulcan's Art, T 
Gift from Venus, when my Luſtful Dart: 
flam'd A045 Soul, and wounded Dias's Heart! 


th 


ene 2:51 frown yolks nk 
Thus Rag'd theGod; When thus theMaidenSpake, 
Jow! all ye PO rs, ſome Grateful Pity take; 

ach me to Wiſh, Teach me ſome Helliſh Thought, 
ach me to Fate the Murd'rer as/I ought; | ' 
Mighty Victor, ſue with Suppliant Kaese 
the Nine Siſterhood of Poetry Maid ano T 
ead of Am'rous Pleaſures, let the Curſe 
a Stat vd Pocket, and an Empty Furſe, 
| Haggard Viſage, and à Pallid Face,. 
Wriakled Forchead mark d with foul Diſgrace; : 
ovesÞ<Shades of Honour, and the Ghoſt of Fame, 
ic Muſt of Praiſe, and Smoke of Poet's Name, 
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In Airy Forms, until the Madman Die. 


cn your Bab, and bin bebte yourE, * 
As Spectres Flite before the Morning's Riſe 20 
So let them Haunt your Dreams, and Troublousf 
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So wilb'd my Deſtin'd, Fateful, Mutdrowus F 
When the Fair Form diſſolv'd in Shapeloſs Air ; 
And I methought RefleQing on my Fate, ; 
Turn'd my ſelf round, and found an Iv'ry 
Through which rhe Pow'r Immortal led the Wi 
Juſt as the Stars Wibk'd at ch" Approaching Raj 
When Dazing Slumbers leave the Senſleſs Mind 
And Viſions Riſe more Myſtick and Reſind; 
Then bright Aurora deckid Profuſely Gay, 
With Roſeal Hands unbarr'd the Gates of Days 
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